
SECTION REGOR TWENTY PAGESTWO The DMA
WHOLE NUMBER 1918ALMA, MICHIGAN, THURSDAY AFTERNOON DECEMBER 1G, 1915VOL. XXXVII NO. 39

LxXa TO"5f ('
' c y kfiTH rrv J V?7N 1 fK$P M u

i l, . ., its ; -- k u .

T nr. vt
! Christmass

Miracle Is Projphetic
By LAMNtE IIAYNES MARTIN, j.

by AtnTlcnn lres'o. ri!it. 191."

K n;ehmv the handwriting Ioo!mi
strangely familiar to Mrs. Green. John
Spene r had written a contract for her
when she had sold some land. She
tinned one of the eards over. On ill"
other fiile, la bi.r hlaek type, wa- - "John
Spen-er- Attorney at Law." It didn't
take tlie eon!'..!e!n-e- that Mrs. Spej.er
was now puiaiiiL' out to make Mrs.
Green understand it all.

Then Mr- -. Green went home and had
a geu 1 ery and sent a special deihery
letter to Virginia, su h a letter as had
probably never found .ts way into
that state before. She tried to pic-

ture John Speneer as his friends and
neighbors naw him, as they had learn-
ed to know him his strength and eour-ag-

and tenderness day by day a he
cared for his helpless, strhken wife.
She was tactful enough not to mention
nny knowledge of a family estrange
ment. He had Just done this thought-
ful, delleate thing because his wife had
sighed for something from home, and
he trlid to satisfy her every wish and
whim. When they heurd about it they
would be only too glad to make that
wish eon)-- . true, and, of course, they
must never let Mf Silencer know that

yrnllN SI'KNCl'It always knew he
H wns not od enough for Ann

harming Oe!ief c.t Roumanian Peas-

ants hi Cor.-ir.- T cf c Cnr 3t Cii J.

I've,;.- - war "ii ''.rl-tmi- (. e. t hoy

Fay. (!. 'iri f i 'iii'.! on : v. a. t.
Germany. or,,- il .ough the Kor.ma
id. ill hil! ttl ! Ii..i.iu, ;i;:d tl
kJ-- s Into ill;, t . irt tho-'- he eat; not
earry a love '., ,n i w!d !i hrs j iw, r t(
awal.en a g love in the Inait ol
any oile to whiun it is presented, pro
vided the gift is made in tlie oieti ail
ill solitude before the hour of 10 and
ere a word of greeting has been spo-
ken. On the ir.ght before ( 'I'l istnas,
therefore, the gypsy walns go rose-
bud hunting, and on Christmas day th'
chosen maidi'iio who aeeept lovers'
suits wear tlie bud".

What ro?-e- are to holiday noumanla
grapes are to gypsy Fnwiee. Iovers
divide a perfect bunch of them; beg-
gars offer grapes to passersby, expeet-in-

in return a eo!n for each one tak
rn. Similarly in Hungary lovers share
a dumpling pie. In Italy a Christmas
fagot. If it be the last in the bunch, ii
a token of aCfeetlon and Is saved to
light the wedding tire when given by
a maiden to her lover. In Spain there
are colored lights i.nd tlreworks which
lovers wateh together. And In Somer-
setshire. Fngland. w here the Christmas
thorn grows. It was long the custom
for young people to gather underneath n

thorn tiv to hear tlie buds burst Into
bloom.

p I'n stou. tut John Spencer did j

tvsrnt told so often find j

ofilt iously l).v Ann's people thut he was
not Rood nou.rli for her. They ouly
augmented his deteruiinatlon to get
Ann And so John Just picked up his j

bride and his lawbooks and carried
them ofT to th west. !

Tlie travel across from Virginia, the '

rtpeninx of n Imr tMice, tlie ostahlish- - i

by Kcv, Dt. . S. HAC ARTHUR A

Christmas observance,
T1III is becoming more

each year. Many per-
sons who have no religious In-

terest in the season observe it for its
delightful social features. This is It-

self a genuine gain for all tho inter-
ests of our common humanity. More
and more are the religious denomina-
tions of all creeds making a part of
Christmas n time of religious worship.
This also Is a change in a wholesome
direction.

In celebrating tlie birth festival of
our Lord w hold up before the world
the central thought In its history.
Christ's incarnation is the event around
which all other eeiils revolve In small
er or larger circles.

This fesllval Is the mot Joyous cele-bratio-

of Uirlstondom. It n.akes the
Joy of childhood more Joyous, and it
lightens the burdens of age and sor-
row with its tender memories and its
triumphant prophecies.

It is prophetic of the golden age
when Christ shall come again, when
evil shall be overthrown and w hen the
song of a redeemed l.unii.nity shall
sweep over tile universe as the song
of celestial choirs echoed over the

In ?r of a new home. wn though a very
Miiiplf o:;e. m.idr money evaporate
very rapidly. And. although no legal
business had ;is yet found Its way to she had written. lie would never for-

give her.
Ami It wu two weeks yet till ( 'InM-mas- .

and a letter would k( to Virginia
In live days and if they acted real
quickly, whieh Virginians sometimes

Joint's olVu-e- . he was always busy get- - j

t Iiilt read up or straightened ut or set- -

tied down. Ann was extremely lonely !

and homesl'-k- She erld a good part j

,.f ivIwmi 1rlir vicr' fliaru I

John was making smh a Hut i '..rn'l'I,'
I ji'iin ii. in in ueeii n

Just now they were having nous
i parties back at home, and peaches

were ripe. And here the land was as
hot and dry as a desert. The dust pot
In her throat and, worse still. In her
eye. First there came horrible, dis-

figuring smoked glasses, then a green
eye shade, then a darkened room and j HJ ! 11 I UWA ll 1 II III I 1 1

pnln. constant pain, and then there
came a speeialist. He pronounced It a

very serious case of eye trouble and
paid she mlsht Iom- - her slht entirely
Her eyes were kept bandaged all the
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P.y the gifts which characterize this j

season we commemorate Cod's great
gift the unspeakaMe gift of ids Son .
to a world lost In sin anil wandering
in darkness. No one can rightly csti- -

'

mate the blessings which flow every
year to all clashes and conditions of
men from the tender menu ries and i

gentle charities (ailed forth by the re- -

membra nee ,,f the holy child Jesus.

Christmas Bells From Hill to Hill.
Tlie tine ilrans r iIm- - t;rth t Ctirivt;

The iroii'i U lil'!: the n'-.r- H Hill:
The Christ nun hc!U rVoru lell to hill '

Apfw'p tmU other hi the mi.t.
Ten ny sen.
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A Christmas Thought

time.
For three months he had been In a

darkened room. John Ppeneer read to
her. dresed her. fed her and eared
for her as if phe were n baby. In
those thre months Ids hair had tunaed
gray. Never had fdie spoken to him of
the ones back home. Hiit as Christmas
time grew nearer and nearer she would
ask every day with such a pathetic
quaver In tier voire. "Any letter.
John?"

It was a sword .slab In his heart
He knew she was looking for a Christ-
mas box, and he knew none would
come. He knew them all, especially
her unelo' James, who had Intended
making her his heiress before she had
disgraced the family by "marrying
poor white trash." and her two proud,
cold, mercenary slsterx ITrr parent
had died when she was very young.

One day when Ann had asked her
little quavering question John Speneer
ground his teeth and said to himself,
"She's got to have that lT.M The next
day h- - was later than usual getting in
from town, and the next day after, nl
though it was more Hum two weeks

Christmas, an expressman brought
a box and set It on tbe porch. Ann had
heard him drive up und set something
down and was ah exeltemcnt when

By LUi'.Y LA R COM.

Christmas is coming again.
you say.0"And yo'i long for the things
It in bringing,

minded man. That
the Virginia l'res- -

him. Cut when a
did come from Vir

materialistic
one tiling
had against
enough box

very
was
tun
sure

nut tho costlier tift may not glad-de- n

tho day
Nor help on tho merry bella ring-

ing.
Some rettinff ts losing, you under-

stand;
dome hoarding is far from saving.

What you hold in your hand may
slip from your hand;

Thero is something bottor than
having.

We aro richer tor what we give.
And only by giving we live.

Your last year's pi esonts are seat-tore- d

and gone,
You hav almost forgot who gave

them,
Dut tho loving thoughts you oestow

live on
As long as you ohooso to have

them.
Love, loo is your riohos, though

ever fo poor;
No money can buy that treasure.

Yours always, from robber and rust
seeuro.

Your own without fdint or meos-- '
uro.

It i3 only love th it we can give;
It is only by lov.ng we live.

For who is it niii s through th9
--Cliriflttnai niora

lTio light of tho wido oroatlonP
A dear litt'e Child i i a tt.v'.de born

Wliose lovo is tho world's solva-
tion.

Ho was poor on c it th, but lio gave
ns nil

That can make our liln worth liv-

ing.
Ami happy tho Christmas day wo

call
Thrt ia apont for hi f?.o in giving.

Ho slro'.vs us the way to live;
Lik.i him, lot vn lovo and r.iv,'.

Dn'n't Li' e tl "Kr-w- Chriit'n--
The Pto--- is fo'd of Thackeray that

tie wes invi:ed to a at ; country
tr. u e whe-.-- tli" h" t determined to
'.n.ie the e .; riioeiit of keeping Cht 1st

tiias in "new mj le." Toward the
of the ferv-t- in whl h nothing

totiiinoii to a Christ m is dinner tlgureI.
It was found that Thackeray had dis-

appeared. He was discovered in h cor-m- -r

of the laai'si ui regaling himself on
b,ef and pium pudding, which he had
hribeil one of the servants to bring
hltn from the kitchen table.

John arrived.
"VYhv. here's an express package'."

he shouted out a !n'tepi od upon th
porch. Then he bi ought the box Into
her room and be? an prying off thr lid.
"Mrs. Ann Prc.-to- n Spencer." he said
as the boards creaked on. "And It says
from Virginia." he continued.

"Oh, oh!" she ried In delight.
First he look out an envelope an I

read. "To Ann with iove. from Fneie
James. Inside Is SJ.V

".Tu-- t what lie always g:-- me at
Christmas!" erled Ann, "An I wasn't
it dear of him?" John did not reply
He was unfolding a flimsy, untidy,
rose colored sll! ne'liree trimmed in
coarse, machine stitched la-e- . "Here
Is h pink s!'k evening dress," he rai l

"and the enrd says 'From Cousin liar
riet.' "

"Oh. how perfectly lovely of her!
exclaimed Ann "! let me feel It."

And then there were alleged hand
mndf and em' roidcred things marked
from Couin Iaiey and Aunt Juliet and
omc really lovely table linen which

had her two MsNrV eards on It.'

Ann was like a dilerent person, and
when the speelalMt "arie next time he
nald there really was some hope for
her eyes now.

A neighbor woman. Mrs. Green, took
enre of her while John was away In
town, and when she eame In the next
morning after the Ut arrived Ann
had her cet out all the things.

The carls were all pinned on them

ginia by spcehil exj-res- on Christmas
day. and when that box did contain a

pink silk evening dress, quite the love-lie- '
t thing he had ever seen, and a real

embroidered forget menot eollar and rt

rosebud cap such as he had tried to de-

scribe to Ann, he just artel oIT all
the l!rt lot of things to a secondhand
shop and reading works on telep-
athy am) mental suggestion and be-

lieves to this day that Ann's di sire,
plus his projected thought, brought
that box.

In a few weeks Ann's sight was fully
restored, and she was feasting her
eyes on the beauties of her gifts. Let-

ters began to g' back ami forth, arid

Jul'' Stamps For Christmas.
For some jeari there has been

Chrl'tmas Mamp Iy the Den-

mark government. Th Henmark f.tatr--

now Christmas botes o both ways
rib e and with the
i,d the one word
't for Yiiliv It is

i "In i tmas for the
c fiom Its sale

i .i.rain-- t tubeicii
t ot a fart'. ing

ns. havli.g al- -

: U i ;ir for the

Ii e l.by the po-l.'.-

i's head on it

"Jill." whh h Is I a

1 e:.c Ii i ear
Kea"on, n. d ('!','

goes In he'ji the ii

n iii I t i
--.'ark

H r . by I'!.
I.ost .;b!.' IJ!

(V'sf frw j car-- .

each, year across t' e continent. The
one going rnt has dozens and lo7ens
of luscious wcf"rn oranges, grown
on Spender's own h;:ir'ic l acre ranch
And now tlie proud l'reMom of Vlr

giali an never pioneer than when
KIiki:r.r of "our cottons. .Tudi'e and
Mrs. Spencer."

ji


